CONRAD'S LAST BOOK

taken an important part in the plot, had relations
(apparently) with Talleyrand, in Vienna, who at
that time was surrounding Napoleon with spies.
He  must  have  been  particularly  engaged  in
watching the intrigues between Napoleon and
Murat, who, in Naples, had visions of being King,
or Emperor, of Italy: of frustrating Austria and
the Allies on the one hand, and, on the other,
coping with a restored Napoleon on equal terms.
Murat's career:   what a subject for a novelist,
treated in any fashion!   What drama in his
precipitate stroke for Italy; and again in Napo-
leon's refusal (for the superman broke down here
and could not forget his resentments) of the
services of the man who might have led the
cavalry at  Waterloo!   Should we have been
switched off to that march to the Po, with its
inglorious conclusion ?   I doubt it again.   We
should have remained,  I think, with humble
people, gallantly taking their part in the chival-
rous movements of the time, or ignobly pulling
strings in the base ones.   Conrad, with his faith in
a few simple virtues and his love for those who
faithfully clung to them, united a strong curiosity
about the smaller preliminaries of great actions,
the furtive movements of secret societies, the
motives of conspirators, the backstairs conver-
sations of diplomatists.   Once more here, did he
remain with the Carbonari, he would have found
his subject in a frustrated dream.   In  Under
Western Eyes he was, on the whole, strongly
antipathetic  to  the  revolutionaries:   here  he
could   have   been   sympathetic.   Either   way,
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